'Tis not the food, but the content
That makes the Tables merriment.
Where Trouble serves the board, we eate
The Platters there, as soone as meat.
A little Pipkin with a bit
Of Mutton, or of Veale in it,
Set on my Table, (Troubie-fiee)
More than a Feast contenteth me.

HERRICK

Eaten I have; and though I had good cheere,
I did not sup, because no friends were there.
Where Mirth and friends are absent when we Dine
Or Sup, there wants the Incense and the Wine.

HERRICK

The world and all that has ever been in it will one day
be as much forgotten as what we ate for dinner forty years
ago. Very likely, but the fact that we shall not remember
much about a dinner forty years hence does not make it
less agreeable now, and after all it is only the accumulation
of these forgotten dinners that makes the dinner of forty
years hence possible.

SAMUEL BUTLER (from The Notebooks)

In banquets remember that you entertain two guests,
body and soul; and whatever you shall have given to the
body you will soon eject, but what you shall have given
to the soul you will keep for ever.
EPICTETUS
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